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whom Fernando turned out to be one, and started
for Kamburupitiya. Punch! Menika went with
them. They travelled slowly, and reached Kam-
burupitiya on the fourth morning. Silindu had re-
lapsed into his usual state of sullen silence; Babun's
spirit appeared to be completely broken. He
scarcely understood what the charge against him
was; he knew nothing of why or on what evidence
it had been made. He waited bewildered to see
what new misfortune fate and his enemies would
bring upon him.
The parties and witnesses in the case were taken
at once to the court-house. They waited about all
the morning on the verandah. The court was a
very large oblong room with a roof of flat red tiles.
At one end was the bench, a raised dai's, with a
wooden balustrade round it. There were a table
and chair upon the dai's. In the centre of the room
was a large table with chairs round it for the bar
and the more respectable witnesses. At the further
end of the room was the dock, a sort of narrow
oblong cage made of a wooden fence with a gate
in it. Silindu and Babun were locked up in this
cage, and a court peon stood by the gate in charge
of them. There was no other furniture in the room
except the witness-box, a small square wooden plat-